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HALF AN HOUR AGO, I 
WOULD HAVE SAID I 
WAS ABOUT TO DO THE 
CRAZIEST THING IN MY 
UFE--AND I'VE DONE 
SOME CRAZY THINGS. 


I WAS ABOUT TO DESCEND 
TO AN UNEXPLORED ALIEN 
PLANET WITH A GROUP OF 
EXTRATERRESTRIAL HUNTERS 
TO ESCAPE AN ORBITAL 
BOMBARDMENT BY OTHER 
X.T.S WHO, UP UNTIL RECENTLY, 
HAD BEEN THE STUFF 
OF LEGEND AND 
BOOGIE-MAN TALES. 


ELLIS, 
ARE YOU 
SURE? 


SEREDA 

SAID-- 


NOW "CRAZY" SEEMS LIKE 
THE GOOD OLD DAYS. 


YES. LISTEN, 

HE CAN APPARENTLY 
HEAR ME- 


—BUT HE 
CAM ONLY 
TRANSMIT 
TEXT... 


SEREDA, 

I RECEIVED 
YOUR 

MESSAGE" 


Sereda to Ellis, confirmed. 

I can hear you. Assume you 
are in communication with 
Noguchi. Cannot Fully receive 
her transmissions. 
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-BUT I pour 

UNDERSTAND. 


Recalibrating. Some of 
my systems are operating 
at less than nominal capacity. 
Failed to factor in human 
requirement for explanation... 


I was temporarily 
incapacitated by a 
xenomorph when the 
platoon was attacked. 


The enemy found me. They 
seemed interested in the fact 
that I was not human. I 
decided that the best course 
of action was to feign death 
and allow them to take me. 


...until it was too 
late to save them. 


As I anticipated, they 
brought me to their base. 
Believing me dead, they 
left me alone...returned 
to the defenses. 

















DAMMIT, 

SEREDA, SET TO 
THE POINT! WHY 
DO YOU NEED A 
QUEEN BUG?! 


WHAT 

DID HE SHY, 
ELLIS? 


SEREDA- 


-TALK TO 

ME! WHAT HAVE YOU 
DISCOVERED? 


They will regret that. My olfactory 
analyzers are still functional. I 
recognize a combination of two 
of the types of synthetic pheromones 
used by the u Killers "— 


—obviously 
a relaxant or 
sedative of 
some kind. 


What I have 
discovered here 
may allow us to 
prevail against 
the enemy. 


There are hundreds— 
maybe thousands—of 
bug eggs stockpiled 
here , waiting for hosts. 

A controlled breeding 
program by which the 
enemy's army is created. 


But there is 
no queen. At 
least not here. 


They can't have a 
queen here—her 
natural pheromones 
would override the 
synthetics that the 
enemy uses to 
control their bug army. 


The presence of 
a queen would 
cause their army 
to mutiny... 
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MACHIKO! 
SEREDA IS 
RIGHT! 


...AND WE 
ALL KNOW 
SOMEBODY WHO 
HAS A QUEEN 
„ BUS... 


IF WE DROP 
A QUEEN BUG 
INTO THE CENTER 
OF THE KILLERS' 
TOWN, SHE'LL 
TAKE CONTROL 
OF THEIR BUG 
ARMY! THE BUGS 
WILL ATTACK THEIR 
CONTROLLERS! 


IT TAKES ME ANOTHER 
TEN MINUTES TO EXPLAIN 
TO "CAPTAIN HUNTER" 
AND HIS PALS WHAT IT 
IS WE NEED TO DO~ 


"TAKE...QUEEN...PLANET. 
QUEEN... CONTROL...BUGS. 
BUGS...KILL...KILLERS." 


SIGN 

LANGUAGE 

SUCKS. 
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NO MOVEMENT 
ANYWHERE CLOSE. 
ALL OF THE ACTION 
IS HAPPENING FIVE 
KILOMETERS TO 
. THE EAST- y 


THE ENEMY'S BASE, OR TOWN, 
OR WHATEVER IT IS. WE'RE 
SEEING A LOT OF FLASHES 
AND EXPLOSIONS 

THERE. ^ 


FROM ORBIT? 


BECAUSE THOSE IN COMMAND VALUE 
THE TECHNOLOGY THEY MIGHT BE ABLE 
TO SALVAGE FROM THE KILLERS' SHIPS 
v AND EQUIPMENT MORE THAN THE 
,V LIVES OF THEIR MEN. ^ 


ELLIS, 
YOU STILL 
SAFE? 


THAT 

STINKS, 


WE'RE 

GOOD. WHAT'S 
TAKING SO 
LONG? 


THAT'S WHY 
I'M NOT A MARINE 
ANYMORE. 


"...I SHOULD BE 
WITH YOU SHORTLY!" 


WE HAD TO 
GET THE "PACKAGE' 


? READY FOR SHIPPING, ' 




f BUT WE'RE LOADING M "Si 

kqfQp^f / / 

// A» / ( 


IT NOW... • - m 

7 // 




k H? COOK, BUT IF YOU V 



[ ASK ME, THIS WHOLE ■ 



If GROUND ASSAULT f 



If BUSINESS IS BULL. IF 1 

J r\ 


'€& ' THEY WANT TO WIPE OUT P 

3 ^ * \ v\ 

"ON THE 

tBI THE ENEMY, WHY THE HELL C 

V am 

NORTHWEST SIDE OF 

f DOESN'T THE USCM U 

L— J7 \h 


1 WHAT DO 



YOU HAVE, 


h v i’ s V 

V PRIMO? ( \ 



















BUT MAYBE I 
SPOKE TOO SOOB. 


I TELL THE CAPTAIN 
TO PROP ME OFF AT 
ELLIS'S COORDINATES.. 


THE CAPTAIN 
GIVES ME 
A SIGN— 

•GLORY . 0 


-IT SEEMS 
I'M GOING TO 
THE TARGET AREA. 
DO NOT-REPEAT- 
DO NOT COME 
. AFTER ME! 


' WHEN THIS IS N 
ALL OVER, GET BACK 
TO THE TARAWA. DON'T 
BE A HERO, AND DON'T 
PUT ANYONE ELSE AT 
v RISK! y 
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...BUT THE ONLY RESPONSE I 
GET IS HIS GUTTURAL COMMENT 
TO HIS PALS, FOLLOWED BY THE 
RAPID CLICKING OF TUSKS- 

i 

\ 

-THE HUNTER 
EQUIVALENT OF A 

BELLY LAUGH. 
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r SIR, I'M PICKING ^ 
UP SOME CHATTER BETWEEN 
THAT NOGUCHI WOMAN AND 
SOMEONE ON THE GROUND! 
HER SIGNAL IS COMING FROM 
A HUNTER VESSEL THAT'S 
HEADING TOWARD THE 
^ ENEMY'S POSITION. A 


IF THAT 
SHIP IS 

LOADED WITH 
NUKES-- 


Ok CHRIST... 
All THOSE 
MEN ON THE 
GROUND... 


SHE SAYS 
SHE'S "GOING 
TO THE TARGET 
AREA''... 


NOT TO 
MENTION THE 
DESTRUCTION OF 
ALL OF THE ENEMY'S 
TECHNOLOGY. 


ATTENTION, 

ALL SHIPS! POSSIBLE 
NUCLEAR INTERVENTION 
BY THE HUNTERS 
. DETECTED. . 


LAUNCH ALL 
DROPSHIPS! 


ALL TROOPS 
PREPARE FOR 
EVACUATION! 



f DAMMIT! \ 


■ WHAT CAN SHE | 


, HOPE TO DO 


K\.A WITH ONE SHIP? U 












UNLESS THEY 
KNOW SOMETHING 
WE DON'T, THERE'S 
NO WAY WE'RE 
BREAKING AWAY 
w FROM THIS! j 


WE SET OUR FIRST 
LOOK AT THE KILLERS' 
"BASE. u FOR ft RACE 
OF CONQUERORS, THEY 
DON'T HAVE MUCH TO 
SHOW FOR IT. 


BUT MAYBE I'M WRONG 
TO JUDGE THEM BY THE 
STANDARDS OF THEIR HUNTER 
COUSINS. THE HUNTERS LOVE 
THEIR TROPHIES, BUT THE 
KILLERS LIVE ONLY FOR 
THE CARNAGE. 
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SO WE GIVE 


THEM WHAT 


THEY WANT. 
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YOU COULD 
VO AS SHE SAYS- 
AFTER ALU SHE 
15 THE BOSS. 


BUT LEAVIN' > 
HER...THAT DON'T 
SEEM LIKE SOMETHIN© 
A MAN DOES TO 
THE WOMAN HE 
V LOVES. 


YOU HEARD 


^ ROWDY'S ~ 

RIGHT. IT SHOULD BE 
EASY. ALL YOU HAVE TO 
DO IS DECIDE WHO 
YOU CARE ABOUT 
v MORE- > 


MOUNT 
UP. WE'RE 
GOING 
IN. 
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WE'VE GOT 
COMPANY, 
ELLIS! 


HOLD 

ON! 


IT LOOKS 
LIKE EVERY 
DROPSHIP IN THE 
FLEET IS COMING 
OUR WHY! 


AT LEAST 
THEY'LL PROVIDE 
US WITH SOME 
COVER. 


AS IT TURNED OUT, THE RETURNING 
DROPSHIPS PROVIDED MORE THAN 
COVER. SOME KILLER COMMANDER SAW 
THE INCOMING SHIPS AND PANICKED ~ 


■AND GAVE THE ORDER 
TO POWER UP THEIR 
JAMMING SYSTEMS. 



























WHICH IH TURN ACTIVATED 
THE MISSILES THAT HAD BEEN 
DEPLOYED TO TAKE OUT THE 
KILLERS'JAMMING DEVICES. 


OF COURSE, ME AND MY GLORY- 
BOUND HUNTERS KNEW NOTHING 
OF THIS UNTIL THE MISSILES 
ARRIVED ON TARGET. 


w / 


^ - 

V U\ 11 

{ * 4 




























as startling as it 

WAS TO US, THOUGH, 
IT REALLY THREW THE 
KILLERS. 


THEIR COMMAND STRUCTURE 
INSTANTLY CRUMBLEP--A 
SITUATION WHICH THE MARINES 
WERE QUICK TO EXPLOIT. 


THEY'RE 
WAVERIN'! LET 
'EM HAVE IT! 


HAVE SOME, 
MOTHER-- 


IT WAS GOOD NEWS FOR OUR 
SIDE, IF NOT PARTICULARLY 
GREAT NEWS FOR US... 
























IT WAS BOUND 
TO HAPPEN. 


WE HAVE 
TOGO! 


CLIMB! 

e°i IU 

HOLD THEM 
OFF! 


IT WAS ONLY A MATTER OF TIME. 
WE COULD RUN, BUT EVENTUALLY 
WE'D BE CORNERED. I KNEW 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN NEXT. 


BOOM. 


\yR 

ssKn 

^mW\\ 



ytr. 

kgi 

$jjm 

EsC 

1 - m 

sS/! \ Vv^ —J 

Mh \\l 

hi 

VI 

- \ 1 


1 J9pV 1? f 



yJW) v 

SS?71 

Wi 

rr\/J fi 1 





























IT'S GOOD 
TO HAVE 
FRIENDS. 


BUT THE 
SECOND I 
THINK WE 
MIGHT HAVE 
A CHANCE... 


WHAT I DIDN'T 
KNOW THEN WAS 
THAT BAP NEWS 
FOR US- 


DON'T 
QUESTION IT, 
LET'S JUST GET 
OUTTfl HERE! 


- WAS GOOD 
NEWS FOR THE 
MARINES. 






















BUT IT WAS STILL 
BAD HEWS FOR US. 


I'M GLAD 

SOMEBODY'S HAPPY 
ABOUT THE WAY THIS 
TURNED OUT. 


AND THE NEWS WASN'T 
GETTING ANY BETTER. 


BOSS! 

Her, boss! 


DON'T 

BELIEVE 


WHAT'RE 
YOU WAITIN' 
FOR, YOUNG 
LADY? JUMP! 
















I'M READY TO 
60, BUT I 
DON'T MOVE. 


LEAVING WOULD 
BE THE ULTIMATE 
BETRAYAL-THE 
DENIAL OF 
GLORY. 


IS HE 60ING TO 
USE MY OWN SWORD 
ON ME? MAYBE I 
DESERVE IT, BUT... 
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I UNDERSTAND. 


THIS IS MY 
PUNISHMENT. THIS 
IS THE HUNTERS' 
DISDAIN. 


I CHOSE 

HUMANITY. 


I GET 

to uve. 
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NEEDLESS TO SAY, OUR "HOMECOMING a ON THE 

mum ms noth cause for celebration. 

I WAS HELD RESPONSIBLE FOR THE LOSS OF 
VALUABLE EXTRATERRESTRIAL TECHNOLOGY. 


THE MILITARY 
GAVE ME 
HELL, BUT AT 
LEAST MY TEAM 
AND I GOT 
A RIDE HOME. 


AS FAR AS THE HUNTERS WERE 
CONCERNED, IT WAS "MISSION 
ACCOMPLISHED," AND THEY'D 
NEVER HAVE TO DEAL WITH HUMANS 
AS "EQUALS" EVER AGAIN. 


WHICH GAVE THE 
MILITARY EVEN MORE 
REASON TO RESENT ME. 


I DIDN7 CARE A BIT. 

MY HUMANITY, WHICH I HAD 
ONCE WILLINGLY GIVEN UP- 
AND NEVER THOUGHT I'D 
GET BACH—WAS RETURNED. 


I WAS SO GRATEFUL, I EVEN TOLD 
COLONEL RAST ABOUT SEREDA'S 
DISCOVERY—THAT THE KILLERS 
HAVE ANOTHER BASE SOMEWHERE 
OUT THERE, AND ARE PROBABLY 
RAISING ANOTHER ARMY. 


THEY'RE SOMEONE ELSE'S 
PROBLEM NOW. MY DREAMS 
ARE NO LONGER THEIRS 
TO HAUNT. 
















































